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and must be mutual. It may be liable at first to rebuffs on both
sides, to misunderstandings, for the Englishman too often suffers
from arrogance ; the Indian from an exaggerated inferiority
complex. A happy medium between the two can only be arrived
at by patience and a forgiving spirit.
I know of no other country where the feeling of isolation is
greater than it is in India. The very atmosphere is one of
separation. No people in the world seem so far away. And yet
in spite of much that is written and said to the contrary I do not
believe that there is racial hatred. There is political hostility and
much of it. I have seen racial hatred elsewhere and it is very
different to the attitude of the Indian toward the Englishman,
I am not referring to the outbursts of a very small minority of
extremists but to the vast majority of the races of India, including
those who make the most noise. I have always the feeling that
happy relations between us and them are possible and not so
difficult to bring about as is often imagined. The effort is
wanting. How few seem to wish to understand the people of
the country or to realize that the Indian, like the Orientals,
responds readily to sympathy, whether he be politician, schoolboy
or peasant—and how little sympathy he gets.
Centuries of Western civilization have accustomed us to the
absence of the little formalities of life which in the East are so
strictly adhered to, and which to the Orientals are " the outward
and visible signs of an inward and spiritual grace*"    We are
by nature, by training and by practice brusque in our treatment
even of one another, and often inconsiderate*    In some way,
leading the lives we do, it may be useful.    Time is not wasted
nor are unnecessary words spoken in long-drawn salutations and
seemingly empty compliments.    We meet each other for the
first time with little outward appearance of mutual deference or
respect.   We go straight to the point.   We have so rarely the
inclination, or the art, to make conversation for conversation's
sake—to " pass the time of day."   We talk as if our words were
hurrying to catch a train with very little time to spare.    It is no
doubt the result of work, of climate, and of a due consideration
for the value of time, often exaggerated, and it becomes eventually
a habit.    Not so in the East.    The formalities are respected*
Their neglect is misunderstood*   An unduly curtailed salutation
has much the same effect as would the omission of the middle
part of an important prayer in church, a shocking misconception
of the exigencies of the occasion*   Sensibility is hurt.   Respect is

